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pangs of separation, longings physical and spiritual,
the unsatisfactory meetings (War Wedding), the
ironies of love new and old (The Dancer, The Swarfs
Way}. Here Lewis seems to have inherited some-
thing of Yeats's blend of steel and fire.

His second volume, Ha ! Ha I among the Trumpets
(1945) expanded his scope and technique. Vivid
impressions of Wales and England are followed by
vignettes of embarkation, the troopship, and of
India and Burma, where the pains of his situation
do not hide his delight in the seething, colourful,
corrupted life of the tropics. Compare Roy Fuller's
poetry of commonsense with Lewis's passionate
imagination. In a few lines he gives us the " girls
tawny as gazelles, Beating their saris clean in pools
and singing" (The Journey), the trappings and the
" wasted sleepy corpse " of Village Funeral, the glare
and pangs of Indian Day. And always there is the
longing for home and wife, the haunting paradox
of beauty and suffering. He envies Rilke " the
silence you adjured," and has nothing to bulwark
him against the sea of depression

But the simplicity that she and I

Discovered in. a way you'd understand
Once and for ever, Rilke, but in Oh a distant land.

(To Itt&e.)

His letters provide a rich record of his observation
and his poetic conflicts in the East, and show how
he made several versions of a poem* " Each version
I often worked to simplify and abbreviate, Fve cut
out nearly every rich adjective and high metaphor
and in a casual sort of way reduced them to their